ACT TWO
MARTIRIO: But couldn't it have jumped out into the yard at mid-
night? Pepe likes to walk around in the moonlight.
ANGUSTIAS: Don't joke with me! When he comes Til tell hitn.
PON CIA: Don't do that!.Because it'll turn up.
[Looking at ADELA]
ANGUSTIAS: I'd like to know which one of you has it
ADELA [looking at MARTIRIO]: Somebody had it! But not me!
MARTIRIO [with meaning]: Of course not you!
BERNARDA [entering with her cane]: What scandal is this in my house
in the heat's heavy silence? The neighbours must have their ears
glued to the walls.
ANGUSTIAS: They've stolen my sweetheart's picture!
BERNARD A [fiercely}: Who? Who?
ANGUSTIAS: They have!
BERNARDA: Which one of you?
[Silence.]
Answer me!
[Silence. TOPONCIA]
Search their rooms! Look in their beds. This comes of not tying
you up with shorter leashes. But I'll teach you now!
[To ANGUSTIAS]
Are you sure?
ANGUSTIAS: Yes.
BERNARDA: Did you look everywhere?
ANGUSTIAS: Yes, Mother.
[They all stand in an embarrassed silence.]
BERNARDA: At the end of my life - to make me drink the bitterest
poison a mother knows.
[To PONCIA]
Did you find it?
PON CIA: Here it is.
BERNARDA: Where did you find it?
PONCIA: It was...
BERNARDA: Say it! Don't be afraid.
PONCIA [wonderingly]: Between the sheets in Martirio's bed.
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